MODERN TRAVEL

around the bend. Behind them followed ten box-
wagons, crowded with rifle-muzzles at the win-
dows and doors ; and in little sand-bag nests on
the roofs Turks precariously held on, to shoot at
us. I had not thought of two engines, and on the
moment decided to fire the charge under the
second, so that however little the mine's effect,
the uninjured engine should not be able to un-
couple and drag the carriages away.

Accordingly, when the front " driver" of the
second engine was on the bridge, I raised my hand
to Salem. There followed a terrific roar, and the
line vanished from sight behind a spouting
column of black dust and smoke a hundred feet
high and wide. Out of the darkness came shatter-
ing crashes and long, loud metallic clangings of
ripped steel, with many lumps of iron and plate ;
while one entire wheel of a locomotive whirled
up suddenly black out of the cloud against the
sky, and sailed musically over our heads to fall
slowly and heavily into the desert behind. Except
for the flight of these, there succeeded a deathly
silence, with no cry of men or rifle-shot, as the
now grey mist of the explosion drifted from the
line towards us, and over our ridge until it was
lost in the hills.

In the lull, I ran southwards to join the ser-
geants. Salem picked up his rifle and charged
out into the murk. Before I had climbed to the
guns the hollow was alive with shots, and with
the brown figures of the Beduin leaping forward
to grips with the enemy, I looked round to see
what was happening so quickly, and saw the train
stationary and dismembered along the track, with
its wagon sides jumping under the bullets which
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